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ELSE Ae HAVE juft received the following let- 
2 Nea © ; 

f) ter from lady Humkin, the mufical con- 
~ fort of my late corref{pondent Sir Aaron. 
I fhall not pretend to moderate.in family 
difputes of fo important a nature, but 


leave each party to fpeak for themfelves. 


Mr. Town, 


RAY hear both fides fairly, before you judge; for 
(to ufe a vulgar expreflion) one ftory is good, till 
‘the other istold. Iam, fir, the unfortunate wife of that 


Vor. Il. 6 E inelegant 
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inelegant (I had almoft faid infenfible) hufband, who in 
your paper of the eighth inftant pronounces and pub- 


lifhes me to be mad, ftark mad. 


Iconress and glory in my paffion for mufic: and 
can there be anobler or a more generous one? My nerves 
are naturally ftrung to harmony, and varioufly affected by 
the various Combinations of the Gamut. Some ftay in 
Italy added {kill and tafte in compofition to my natural 
happy difpofition to mufic ; and the beft judges, as well 
as the beft performers in that country, allowed me to have 
an uncommon fhare of virtiz. 1 both compofe and per- 
form, fir: and though I fay it, perhaps few even of the 
profeffion poflefs the contra-punto and the cromatic bet- 
ter ; and I have had the unfpeakable pleafure, of hearing 
my compofitions and my performances dignified in Italy 
with the unanimous appellations of /guifito, divino, and 


adorevole. 


Is there any madnefs in this? Does not he better de- 
ferve that imputation, whofe breaft is infenfible and im- 
penetrable to all the charms and powers of harmony? To 
be plain, I mean my hufband; whom I have frequently 
feen yawn, nay leave the room, in the middle of the 
moft touching pathetic, fung by the moft affecting Sig- 
nora Mingotti, accompanied by the divine Signor di Giar- 
dino. And yet, —pardon this digreflive tranfport,— how 
irrefiftible is the expreflion, the melody, the cadences, 

‘the appogyraturas of that incomparable virtuofa? What 
energy, what delicacy, and what variety are in the in- 


imitable 
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imitable compofitions and execretion of the charming Szg- 
nor di Giardino? What an arpeggro he has, what a flacca- 
fo, what an andante? In fhort, I may I am fure with 
truth affert, that whether in the allegro or the piano, the 
adagio, the /argo, or the forte, he never had his equal. 
O, Mr. Town, what an irretrievable lofs has this coun- 
try fuftained! My good man, among his other qualifi- 
cations, is a politician, you muft know; and one of his 
principal objections againft thefe wirtugf is, that they are 
foreigners. He flew into a violent paffion with me laft 
Sunday night, becaufe I had a concert at my houfe, when 
(he faid) fuch bad news were received from abroad. I 
know not what he, and other muddy-headed politicians 
may think: but let him talk what he will of THe 
Blakeney, Tue Governor, THE Admiral, I am fure the 
nation cannot fuftain a greater lofs than the lofs of rue 
Mingotti ; who, as the public, prints will inform you, “ is 
“ gone to Holland, till her affairs in England can be 
** fettled.” 


But however gothic my hufband may be, I am fully 
determined to difcharge the duty of a good wife. Ac- 
cordingly, whenever he comes into my room, I fit down 
to my harpfichord, and fing and play the mott foothing 
pieces of mufic, in hopes fome time or other of hitting 
his unifon, but hitherto to no purpofe ; and, to fay the 
truth, I fear he has not one harmonic nerve in his whole 
fyftem, though otherwife a man of good plain fenfe. 
When he interrupts my performances, (as in his letter 
he owns that he does) with wifhing for the men from 
Mother 








784 The CONNOISSEUR. No. 130. 
Mother Midnight's, with their wooden fpoons, falt-boxes, 
jews-harps, and broom-fticks, to play in concert with me; 
J anfwer him with all the gentlenefs and calmnefs ima- 
ginable. —“* Indeed, my dear, you have not the leaft no- 


* tion of thefe things. It would be impofiible to bring 


- 


© thofe ridiculous inftruments into a concert, and to adapt 


cal 


‘ a thorough bafs to them: they have not above three 


* notes at moft, and thofe cannot be /o/enute.”—I with 


* for all that, anfwers he, that they were here; I fhould 


nm 


* like them better than all your Signors and Signoras ; 


a 


and I-am fure they would .caft a great deal lefs.” 


T-n'1s article of expence he often dwells upon, and 
fometimes even with warmth; to which I reply with all 
the mildnefs that becomes a good wife, “ My dear, 
« you have'a good fortune*of your own, and I ’brought 
« you ‘ftill a better. Of what ufe is money, if not em- 
« ployed? and how can it be better employed, than 
“‘ in encouraging and rewarding diftinguifhed gu/fo and 
« merit? Thefe people, that you call ballad-fingers and 
“ pipers, are people of ‘birth, though for the moft part 
“ of {mall fortunes; and they are much more confi- 
« dered, as you ‘know, in Jta/y, than all the’ greateft 
“* antient Roman ‘heroes, if revived, would now be. 
« Many of them, who would perhaps make a figure 
“in the church or the ftate, have been -confiderable 
« lofers by devoting themfelves to the ‘pleafures of 
«“ mankind. They leave their own country, where 
« they are infinitely efteemed for their moral as well as 
«their mufical characters, and generoufly facrifice all 


“* thefe 


ioe XUN 
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< 


“” 


thefe advantages to our diverfion. Befides, my dear, 


wv” 


what fhould we do with our money? would you 


“ 


lavifh it away, upon foundling baftards, lying-in 


** women who have either no hufbands or too many, 


¢ 


aw“ 


importunate beggars, all whofe cries and complaints 


are the moft fhocking difcords? or fuppofe that we 


ce 


** were to fave our money, and leave our children 


nw“ 


better fortunes, who knows but they might, as too 


€ 


a“ 


many do, fquander them away idly? whereas what 


< 


wn“ 


we give to thefe virtuof, we know is given to merit. 
For my own part, my dear, I have infinite pleafure, 
when I can get any of them to accept of fifty or an 
hundred guineas, which by the way cannot always 
be brought about without fome art and contri- 
vance ; for they are moft exceedingly nice and de- 
licate upon the point of honour, efpecially in the 
article of money. And I look upon fuch trifling 
prefents asa debt due to fuperior talents and merit; 
and I endeavour to infinuate them in a way that the 
“* receiver may not blufh.” — Here my hufband breaks 
out into a violent paffion, and fays, —‘‘ Oons, madam, 
“ fhow me a virtuofo or a virtuofa, (as you call them) 
«© who ever blufhed in their lives, and I will give them 
“ the fee fimple of my eftate.” You fee, Mr. Town, 
what a ftrange man he is, that he has no idea of elegance 
and divertimenti, and when he is fo violently in a/f, I will 


leave you to judge who it is that is mad, ftark mad. 


In fhort, fir, my hufband is infenfible, untuneable, 
to the moft noble, generous, and ftrongeft of all hu- 
Vor II. 6F man 
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man paffions, a paffion for mufic. That divine paffion 
alone engroffes the whole foul, and leaves no room for 
leffer and vulgar cares; for you muft certainly have ob- 
ferved, Mr. Town, that whoever has a paflion for, 
and a thorough knowledge of mufic, is fit for no one 
other thing. Thus truly informed of my cafe, I am 
fure you will judge equitably between Sir Aaron and 


Your faithful bumble fervant, 


MARIA HUMKIN. 


Juft Publifted, 


In Two Neat Pocket Volumes, Price Six Shillings bound, 


The CONNOISSEUR revifed and correéted. 
With a new Tranflation of the Mottos and Quotations, 


a 





a 


gXUM 





